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Panditji's diplomacy cutting its gentle way. Why need I bother
then? Let those who appeal to me for prescriptions know that
I am not an infallible kariraj with an inexhaustible pharmaco-
poeia. I am a humble, groping specialist with hardly two in-
distinguishable drugs in my little pocket- The specialist pleads
present incapacity to deal with the evils complained of.

And to the lovers of the cow, have I not already said that I
no longer profess, as I did only a short time ago, to claim any
influence over Hindus or Mussalmans? Till I have regained
it, gomata will forgive her humble child that I claim to be. My
life is wound up with hers. She knows I am incapable of betray-
ing her. But she understands my incapacity if her other adorers
do not.

Young India, 2-7-1925

203.   NOTES

ALL-INDIA MEMORIAL

I have been asked to inaugurate an all-India Deshbandhu
memorial as I have, in consultation with the Bengal friends, inaugu-
rated an all-Bengal memorial. I can assure the reader that the
matter has not escaped my attention at all. I have been confer-
ring with the friends who are by me. But we have not yet evolv-
ed a formula. For the all-Bengal memorial there was no diffi-
culty in arriving at the conclusion. Deshbandhu's trust-deed was
there as the pole-star. But the all-India memorial is not quite
so easy a matter. The delay is unavoidable. Probably, by the
time this is in print, a conclusion will have" been reached. For
the present, I must ask everybody to accept my assurance that
there will be no unnecessary delay in making the announcement.
That there should be an all-India memorial I kave not a shadow
of a doubt. The universal testimony of grief received from every
nook and corner of India is the most eloquent proof of Desh-
bandhu's universal popularity.

FROM *A REVOLUTIONARY'

Shrimati Basanti Devi has handed me an anonymous letter
received by her from ca revolutionary', from which I take the fol-
lowing:

Tears roll down and blur my sight in my attempt to write to you
at this moment. I tried to go for a visit to 148, but could not sum up
my courage to stand before you. The sight is heart-rending.